§? 7 he Trtgedie 

But fmothred it within my panting bulke, 

Which almoft burft to belch it in the lea. 

Brol^. A wakt ycu not with this fere agonic ? 

Clsir , O no, my circamewas lengthned afterlife, 

0 then began the tempsft of my foule, 

W ho pad ( me though^che mdancoly flood, 

With that grintferriman vs hich Poets write of^ 

Vnto the Kingdome of perpetuall night : 

The firfl that there did greetc my ftranger foule. 

Was my great Father in law, renowned Wm rmckf. 

Who cried aloud, what fcourge for periury 
Can this daike monarchic aford faife Clarence ? 

And fo he vanifht .-Then came wandring by, 

A fhadow like an Angell,in bright haire, 

Dadled in blood, and he fqueakt o ut a loud, 

Clarence is come.falfc, fleeting, periurd Q»rtnce } 

That dabd me in the field at Tevrxbnry : 

Seaze one him furies , take him to your torments, 

With that me thought a legion offoule feinds 
Enthroned me about, and howled in mine cares. 

Such hidious cries, that with the very noife, 

1 trembling wakt, and For a feafon after, 

Could not beleene but that I was in hell, 

Such terrible impreflion made the dreame. 

Brokf No maruaile my Lord though it affrighted you, 

I promife you I am afraid to heare you tell it. 

£U. O Broktnbftry, I bane done thofe things. 

Which now bcare euidence againft my foule. 

For Edwards fake and fee how he requites me: 

1 pray thee gentile keeper flay by me. 

My foule is heauy aud I fame would fleepe. 

Brok. I will (my Lord)God giuc your grace good reft, 
Sorrow bieakes feafons,and repofing howres 
M ikes the night morning, and the noonetide night. 
Princes haue but their title for their glories. 

An outward honour for an inward toyle : 

And for vnfclt imaginations. 

They often feelc a world of reftlelfe cares ; 

So that betwixt your titles, and low names, 

There’s 
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S hw Mn. your Commiffion, ulkt more. 

Bro . I amin this commanded todeliuer 
the noble Duke of Clarence to your hands, 

I will not reafon what is meant thereby 

Becaufclvvill be guiltlefTeofthc meaning: 

Heere are the keyes, there fits theDuke a fleepe. 

He to his maiefty and cettifie his Grace, 

That thus I baue refignd my place to you, 

£*e.Dofoit is apoymofwifdome. 

‘ 1. What (ball we flab him at hefleepes ? 

, . Noe then he will fay twas done cowardly 
When he wakes. 

Why foole he (hall neuer wake till the Iudgement day. 
x. Why then he will fay we ftabd him “ ce P' n g- 

2. The vrging oftbat word Iudgement, hath bred 
Akinde of remorfein me. 

I. What art afraid? . . , , , , 

3. Not to kill him hauing a warrant for it,but to be damnd 
For killing bim/rom which no warrant can defend vs. 

I. Backe to the Duke of Ghee^er him io. 

3, I pray thee flay a while, I hope my holy humour will 
Change,twat wont to hold me but while one could tell xx. 
1. Howdoeft thou feelc thy fclfenow t (me 

3. Faith fomecertaine dregs ofconfcience are yet within 

I. Remember our reward when the deedc is done, 

3. Z ounds he dics,l had forgot the reward . 

1 . Where is thy confience now ? 

3 . In the D uke of G locefler pui fe. 

1 . So when he opens his purfc to giue vs our reward. 

Thy confcience flies out. 

2. Let it goe thet s few or none will entertaine it. 

1 . How if it come to thee againe ? 

r\ 2. Tie 


